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To  the  Editor*  of  the  Everting  Eire^side, 

The  inclosed  Ode  latelr  fell  into  my  hands.  I 
believe  it  to  be  original,  and  think  its  excellence  of  tlic 
highest  rank  :  I  therefore  send  it  for  insertion,  not 
doubting  but  that  it  will  l>c  acceptable  to  every  reader 
of  taste.  Yours, 

AMICUS. 

ODE  TO  SICKNESS. 

Ki  itten  by  a  lady,  vibo  for  many  year*  bad  lir^eredin  a 
Coneumptian. 

Not  to  the  rosy  maid,  Mvhom  farmer  hours 
lleheld  me  fondly  covet,  tune  I  now 
The  melancholy  lyre  :  No  more  I  seek 
Thy  aid,  Hygeki!*  sought  so  long  in  x-ain. 

But  *iis  to  thee,  O  Sickness  I  ’tis  to  thee 
I  wake  the  silent  strings.  Accept  the  by. 

Thou  art  no  tyrant  waving  the  fierce  scourge 
OVr  unresisting  victims— —but  a  Nymph 
Of  mild,  though  mouroful  mien ;  up<  d  whose  brow 
Patience  sits  smiling,  and  whose  heavy  eye, 

Tho’  moist  with  tears,  is  always  fix’d  cm  Heaven. 
Them  wropp’st  the  world  in^wm — but  thou  oai/si  tell 
Of  worlds  where  all  is  sunshine:  and  at  length. 

When  thro’  this  vale  of  sorrow,  thou  hast  led 
7*hy  patient  stiff  Vers,  cheering  them  the  while 
With  many  a  smile* of  promise,  thy  pale  hand 
Unlocks  the  bars  of  everlasting  re«  : 

Where  death’s  kind  angeLwjits  to  dry  their  tears, 
And  crown  tliem  with  his  amaranthine  Bowers. 

Yet  I  have  known  thee  long  !  and  1  have  felt 
All  that  thou  hast  of  sorrow— many  a  tear 
Has  full'll  on  my  cold  cheek ;  and  many  a  sigh, 

Call’d  forth  by  thee,  has  awell’d  my  aching  breast: 
Yet  still  I  bless  thcc,  Othou  chast’ning  power. 

For  all,  I  bfest  thee !  Thou  hast  taught  my  soul 
To  rest  upon  itsdf ;  to  look  beyond 
The  narrow  bounds  of  time,  and  fix  its  hopes 
On  the  sure  basis  ol*  eternity. 

Meanwhile,  e’en  in  tliis  tmusitory  scene, 

Of  what  hast  thou  depriv’d  me  >  Has  thy  hand 
Clos’d  up  the  book  of  knowledge?  drawn  a  veil 
O’er  the  fair  face  of  nature  ?  or  destroj’d 
The  tender  pleasures  of  domestic  life  ? 


Ah  no !  ’tis  thine  to  call  forth  iD  the  heart 
Each  better  feeliug :  thou  awak'nest  there 
That  unconfm’d  philanthropy,  which  fctls 
For  all  the  unhappy  ;  that  warm  sympathy, 

Which,  casting  every  selfish  care  aside,  •  * 
Finds  its  own  bliss  in  seeing  others  blest ; 

That  melancholy,  tender,  yet  sublime. 

Which  feeling  all  the  nothingness  of  earth. 

Exalts  the  soul  to  Heaven  ;  and  more  than  these, 
TVtat  pure  devotion,  which,  even  in  the  hour 
Of  agonizing  pRin,  can  fill  the  eyes 
With  tears  of  cxtacy  ;  such  tears  perhaps 
As  angels  love  to  shed. 

These  are  thy  gifts,  O  Sickness  !  these  to  me 
Thou  hast  vouchsaf’d,  and  taught  me  how  to  prize. 
Shall  my  soul  shrink  firom  aught  thou  hast  ordain’d  ? 
Shall  I  e’en  envy  the  luxuriant  train, 

Around  whose  path  prosperity  has  strewn 
Her  gilded  toys  ?—Aii !  let  them  still  pursue’ 

The  shining  triBes ;  never  shall  they  know 
Such  pure  and  holy  pleasures  as  await 
The  heart  refined  by  suffering. — Not  t©  them 
Does  fancy  sing  her  w’Ud  romantic  song— 

'Tis  not  for  them,  her  glowing  hand  undraws 
The  sacred  veil  that  hides  the  angelic  world. 

They  hear  not  in  the  music  of  the  wind 

Celestial  voices,  that  in  whispers  sweet 

Call  to  the  Bowers — the  young  and  bashful  flowers ! 

They  sec  not,  at  the  shadowy  hour  of  eve 

Descending  spirits,  who,  on  silver  wing 

Glide  through  Hie  air,  and  to  their  harps  divine 

Sing  in  soft  notes  the  vesper  hymn  of  praise ; 

Or,  pausing  for  a  moment,  as  they  turn 
Their  radiknt  eyes  on  this  polluted  scene, 

Drop  on  their  golden  harps  a  pitying  tear. 

Prosperity  !  I  count  thy  gifts  no  more  ; 

Nor  thine,  O  fair  Hygeia  !  Yet  to  thee  ^  • 

I  breathe  one  fervent  prayer  :  attend  the  strain. 

If  for  my  faded  brow,  thy  hand  prepare 
Some  future  wreath  ;  let  me  the  gift  resign. 

T ransfer  the  rosy  garland ;  bid  h  bloom 
Around  the  temples  of  that  friend  belov’d,  ‘ 

On  whose  maternal  bosom,  even  now, 

I  lay  my  aching  head  !  And  as  I  mark 
The  smile  that  plays  upon  her  speaking  face, 

Forget  that  ever  I  have  shed  a  tear. 


FOR  THE  EVENING  FIRE-SIDE. 

The  following  authentic  letter  was 
written  to  a  female  Friend,  residing  iri 
this  city.  But  it  was  not  sent  to  her  ; 
as  the  writer,  On  more  mature  considera¬ 
tion,  justly  thought,  that  it  was  improper 
to  seek  that  consolation  from  a  human 
source,  which  a  Divine  Power  only  could 
give.  1  communicate  it  for  insertion, 
with  a  view  of  producing  useful  effects 
in  the  minds  of  those,  who  may  labour 
under  a  deplorable  infatuation,  and  be 
immersed  in  a  darkness,  like  that  from 
which  Its  writer  has  been  mercifully  de¬ 
livered.  Although  he  never  expected, 
and  is  now  ignorant  of  its  publication, 
the  beauty  and  energy  of  some  of  the 
expressions  and  sentiments  also  entitle  it 
to  a  place  in— rurry  heart. 

•  'RASOI.A. 

2U  mo.  1,  1805. 

Ju7ie  18,  1804. 

Much  Esteemed  Friend, 

After  a  lapse  of  so  many  years,  it  will 
excite  surprise,  to  receive  a  letter  from  a 
person  so  long  estranged  from  the  Socie¬ 
ty  of  Religious  people.  And  were  it 
not  that  circumstances,  too  amazing  for 
my  comprehension,  are  amongst  those 
that  have  called  me  back  from  the  paths 
of  evil,  a  name  would  not  now  be  re¬ 
vived  in  the  memory  of  a  person,  by 
whom  It  must  have  been  long  forgotten, 
or  but  remembered  with  commiseration. 

I  had  long  doubted,  and  had  become 
confirmed  in  the  disbelief,  of  any  special 
Intervention  of  Providence,  in  his  go¬ 
vernment  of  the  world  :  which  led  to  a 
rejection  of  revelation,  and  the  authority 
of  Scripture,  further  than  the  reasona¬ 
bleness  of  the  latter  could  be  discovered. 
Reason  becoming  thus  my  lawgiver,  the 
passions  and  propensities  often  warping 
its  decisions,  the  restrictions  to  perni¬ 
cious  action  became  few,  and  evil  habits 
daily  took  deep  root  in  the  mind. 
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Among  the  worst  of  those  habits,  was 
the  too  liberal  use  of  intoxicating  liquors. 
From  small  beginnings,  it  had  gained  an 
ascendency,  that  could  neither  be  govern¬ 
ed  nor  concealed.  My  situation  was  de¬ 
plored  ;  resolutions  of  reformation  were 
reiterated  ; — but,  alas  !  the  animating 
power  was  wanting,;  my  faculties  were 
paralized  ;  no  effectual  progress  could 
be  made,  towards  a  deliverance. 

Thus  enthralled,  my  situation  was 
mourned  with  tears  hy  nighty  while 
my  daily  practice  was  to  repeat  the  evil  : 
my  sorrow  increased  with  my  evil  habits, 
until  the  burden  became  intolerable,  and 
•stings  of  remorse  were  substituted  for 
the  comjx>8ure  of  the  silent  pillow. 

What  could  I  do.? — or  on  whom  call  ? 
I  distrusted  any  special  intervention  of 
the  Deity,  and  could  not  save  myself  1 

In  this  abased  situation,  confidence  in 
all  self-formed  theories  failed :  I  called 
on  the  Most  High,  from  the  lowest 
•depths  of  humiliation,  and  He  heard,  and 
saved  me  with  a  marvellous  salvation. 

Agreeably  to  the  ardent  breathing  and 
cries  of  my  soul,  all  temptation  to  that 
and  every  other  evil  desire  left  me.  /t 
.raas  the  dawn  of  day  ;  and  it  may  be 
literally  said,  that  I  arose,  a  new  crea¬ 
ture.*  The  current  and  object  of  my 
affections  were  changed  ;  and  my  delight 
was  in  thanksgiving,  meditation,  and 
praise. 

Although  it  is  many  months  since  this 
circumstance  happened,  and  daily  being 
amongst  tlK>se  who  are  in  habits  of  in¬ 
temperance,  I  have  frequent  importuni¬ 
ties  to  indulge  in  it,  yet  I  have  never  felt 
the  least  inclination  to  taste  intoxicating 
liquors  since. 

Humbly  bowed  under  a  grateful  sense 
of  ^Divine  Goodness  to  my  soul,  and 
feerutg  disposed  to  yield  a  willing  obedi¬ 
ence  to  all  H-is  requirings,  yet  I  am  bound 
•to  testify,  to  me  “  his  yoke  is  easy,  and 
his  burden  light.*’  As  a  child  in  divine 
things,  nothing  hard  has  been  required 
of,  and  few  doctrinal  mysteries  dis¬ 
closed  to  me.  Resting  my  soul’s  all  on 
His  teachings,  who  drew  me  “  as  a  brand 
from  the  burning,*’  I  stand  like  the  lone¬ 
ly  pine  on  the  summit  of  the  mountain, 
a  monument  of  the  sparing  mercy  of 
Him  that  the  winds  obey] 

% _ _ 

*  Thpee  expressions  in:n'  be  taken  in  a  tu’o-fold 
yiew  :  it  was  at  the  dawn  of  the  day,  that  the 

DAY-SPRING  from  OH  high”  visited  him;  and  it 
was  on  lus  couch,  from  which  he  “  arose,”  as  I  have 
heard  him  since  remark,  that  he  was  ]>rostrated  in  the 

lowest  depths  of  humUiation.” 

R. 


THE  EVENING  FIRE-SIDE. 

Impressed  with  the  vast  importance  of 
the  stake,  and  the  imbecility  of  human 
nature,  intimations  of  the  sympathy  and 
experience  of  the  humble  in  heart,  w  ho 
have  long  been  taught  in  the  ways  of  the 
Most  High,  will  be  most  gratefully  re¬ 
ceived,  and  may  act  as  a  cordial  to  the 
mind,  in  times  of  its  greatest  debility. 

Animated  by  that  freedom,  whose 
genial  warmth  expands  the  feelings  be¬ 
yond  the  incrusted  bounds  of  wintry 
formality,  I  feel  no  apology  necessary  in 
disclosing  my  situation  to  an  experienced 
sister,  assured  that  she  will  take  an  inter¬ 
est  in  the  situation  of,  and  communicate 
counsel  to,  a  seeking  mind. 


rOR  THE  EVENING  FIRE-SIDE. 

To  the  Editort. 

An  ancient  manuscript  has  lately  been 
placed  in  my  hands  :  it  appears'to  have 
been  “  written  at  Carlisle,  in  Cumber¬ 
land,  on  the  21st  and  22d  of  the  11th 
month,  (then  called  January,)  1689.” 
It  contains  two  separate  productions : 
one  is  entitled,  “  To  the  Saints  in  Sion, 
a  song  of  Praise  and  the  other,  the 
“  Reconciliation.” 

Although  the  style  of  these  is  unequal, 
yet  their  elegance  will  fascinate  and 
charm  the  admirer  of  an  oriental  dress. 
The  lover  of  poctr}’  will,  in  their  peru¬ 
sal,  find  himself  gratified,  the  Christian 
will  be  animated  by  the  true  and  noble 
piety  which  they  evince,  and  the  moialist 
can  remark,  that  although  the  existence 
of  Infidelity  has  been  equally  mourned  in 
every  age,  yet  in  the  breasts  of  some, 
the  love  of  those  principles  has  prevailed, 
in  earlier  times,  which  are  now,  alas  !  too 
much  neglected,  and  almost  forgotten. 

I  believe  these  writings  have  never 
been  published  ;  and  as  their  merit  en¬ 
titles  them  to  be  read  and  admired  by 
every  loiterer  at’  the  “  Evening  Fire¬ 
side,”  they  will  afford  to  the  critic  a  va¬ 
riety,  sufficiently  captivating  to  attract 
his  attention,  wearied  in  viewing  the 
weeds  and  briars  of  modern  litetature,  to 
flowers,  which  have  hitherto  been  per¬ 
mitted  to 

*t  - .  I  ...I  blush  untcen, 

“  And  waste  their  sweetness  on  the  desert  air.” 

Who  the  author  was,  is  perhaps  not  now 
known.  It  is  evident,  however,  from 
the  tenor  of  his  writings,  that  some  re¬ 
markable  dispensation  of  Providence  had 
been  vouchsafed  tq  him,  which  had  de¬ 
stroyed  the  sting  of  death,  redeemed 
him  from  the  power  of  the  grave,  and 


anointed  his  eyes  tosee,*rn  their  pro¬ 
per  lustre,  the  mystic  glories  of  the  king¬ 
dom  of  heaven.  This  naturally  enkindh  d 
within  his  bosom,  the  flame  of  gratitude, 
and  produced  “  a  ••ongof  praise.” 

The  “  Reconciliation”  appears  to  al¬ 
lude  to  that  produced  to  mankind 
through  the  grand  propitiatory  sacrifice 
of  the  Son  of  God. 

I  mean  not  to  make  any  commentary 
on  either  of  these  songs,  as  they  speak 
for  themselves  ;  and  their  writer  seems 
to  have  walked  with  wisdom,  “  in  the 
midst  of  the  paths  of  sound  judgment.” 
In  respect  to  some  passages  in  them, 
which  may  offend  those  who  are  affected¬ 
ly  delicate,  I  will,  however,  remark,  that 
“  unto  the  pure,  all  things  are  pure  ;  but 
unto  those  who  are  defiled,  is  nothing 
Dure  ;  but  even  their  mind  and  consci- 
cnce  arc  defiled.” 

I  should,  perhaps,  be  accused  of  en¬ 
thusiasm,  bv  the  voice  of  the  vicious 
age  in  which  I  live,  if  I  were  to  express 
my  opinion  of  this  ancient  performance 
with  the  ardour  and  the  cnerg)'  which 
would  satisfy  myself.  I  pause,  there¬ 
fore  ;  and  have  to  regret,  on  viewing  its 
beauties,  that  the  name  of  the  author 
sleeps  in  that  oblivion,  from  which  it  is 
now  my  pleasure  to  rescue  his  produce 
tion, 

O. 

yjn.  31,  1805. 

To  the  Sainte  in  Sion. 

A  SONG  OF  PRAISE. 

1 .  Hear,  O  ye  mountains  !  and  give  car, 
O  yc  cedars  of  I.,ebanon :  The  glorious  light 
of  Jerusalem,  the  life  of  Saints,  has  put  a 
song  of  praise  in  my  mouth,  and  has  caused 
me  to  rejoice  in  the  Tallies  of^ehosophaL 

2.  1  was  in  the  desert,  and  he  led  me 
forth  by  the  power  of  his  right  hand,  I  was 
fallen,  and  he  stretched  out  his  hand,  and  set 
me  upright ;  yea,  I  was  dead,  and  behold  !  he 
has  raised  me  from  the  grave. 

3.  1  was  also  an  hungred,  and  he  fed  me 
with  the  bread  of  his  everlasting  covenant. 

4.  I  weakly  fainted  in  the  way,  but  the 
King  of  the  Holy  mountain  revived  me,  by 
the  w'ord  of  his  promise. 

5.  He  has  laid  my  foundation  with  beauty, 
with  precious  stones  of  divers  colours,  and 
the  suj>erstructure  is  all  glory. 

6.  Come,  sing  with  me,  O  ye  Tallies,  and 
flowers  of  the  plains,  let  us  clap  our  hands 
for  joy ;  for  the  King  of  the  East  has  visited 
us,  and  has  smiled  on  pur  beauty,  because  he 
saw  his  name  written  on  every  flower,  and 
his  glorious  image  on  every  lovely  plain. 

7.  Come,  let  us  walk  after  him,  to  the 
seat  of  his  Judgment,  that  we  may  see  jus¬ 
tice  executed  on  the  mountains. 
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.  8.  Woe  unto  thee,  O  Babel,  and  unto  thy 
children  forever  ;  for  the  unalterable  decree 
is  ^one  forth  against  thee,  and  the  executor 
of  justice  comes  towards  thee  witli  wings. 

9.  Tremble,  O  ye  nations,  that  have  drank 
of  the  wine  of  the  wrath'  of  her  fornications  ; 
for  ye  shall  be  rooted  out  of  the  vineyard, 
and  cast  into  the  lake  of  everlasting  torment. 

10.  Cry  aloud  with  tears,  O  ye  worship¬ 
pers  in  the  outward  court :  for,  behold  I  he 
offered  you  peace,  but  ye  laid  hold  on  war  ; 
he  offered  you  reconciliation,  but  ye  went  on 
in  persecuting  the  saints  of  the  Most  High  : 

1 1.  He  called  in  the  bowels  of  his  mercy, 
“  Come,  and  enjoy  the  fruits  of  my  love 
and  did  ye  not  answ'er,  “  There  is  no  satis¬ 
faction  in  thee  ?” 

12.  Ye  stood  about  the  doors  of  the  Sanc¬ 
tuary,  and  he  sent  forth  to  invite  you  in  ;  but 
ye  refused,  and  withheld  othei's  also ;  but 
thus  saith  the  right  hand  of  the  Throne  of 
the  Majesty  on  high,  “  I  will  arise  in  my 
fury,  and  come  to  judgment :  I  will  sucklen- 
ly  tear  in  pieces,  and  there  shall  be  none  to 
deliver. 

13.  Who  will  withhold  my  wTath  from  the 
children  of  disobedience  ?  or  who  shall  divert 
my  love  from  the  contrite  ones 

14.  Light  up  your  lamps,  O  virgin  daugh¬ 
ters  of  Jerusalem  !  For  the  Bridegroom  is 
come,  to  feast  his  guests  with  the  oil  of  glad¬ 
ness,  in  the  chambers  of  love. 

15.  Come,  ye  ragged  ones,  come  sit  down 
before  the  King.  For  behold  !  he  is  meek 
and  lowly  in  hcai*t,  and  loreth  the  humble. 
Though  you  be  naked,  he  will  clothe  you  with 
righteousness,  though  you  be  hungry,  he 
will  feed  you  with  the  bread  of  eternal  life. 

16.  Fear  not,  O  ye  of  low  degree  !  .for 
with  our  God,  there  is  no  respect  of  per¬ 
sons. 

17.  Fear  not,  O  ye  little  ones  I  for  he 
shewed  you  his  loving  kindness  of  old,  and 
with  him  there  is  no  shadow  of  turning. 

18.  Awake  !  aw'ake  !  O  ye,  that  sleep  in 
trespasses,  and  in  sins  ;  for  the  trumpet 
sounds  aloud  in  the  city  of  our  King. 

1 9.  Be  ye  raised  I  O  ye  dead,  and  stand 
upright  before  the  Lord  :  for  he  is  true  and 
faithful  that  sent  forth  his  w  ord. 

20.  Conquer,  O  conquer,  thou  i.ove  of 
GOD,  those  that  in  ignorance  oppose  thy 
mercy. 

21.  Smite  thy  people  with  great  thirst, 
O  !  All-powerful  God  ! — that  they  may  drink 
abundantly  of  the  waters  of  thy  Salvation. 

22.  Make  them  hungry,  even  unto  death  t 
that  they  may  eat,  and  be  refreshed  by  the 
bread  of  Everlasting  Life. 

23.  Call  them  from  the  husks  of  outward 
shadow  s,  and  feed  them  with  the  inward  man¬ 
na  of  the  'I'rce  of  life. 

2  I.  'fake  fix)m  them  the  bread  and  wine, 
>•  hicli  they  have  abused  to  abomination,  and 
give  them  the  fruit  of  the  Living  Vine,  at  the 
'  Father’s  table. 

25.  Bereave  thy  people,  O  most  Faithful 
and  True  I  of  their  i>olluted  waters,  and 


wash  them  white  in  regeneration  by  thy  Ho¬ 
ly  Spirit,  and  cleanse  them  fully  by  thy  right¬ 
eous  judgments,  that  they  may  receive  thy  j 
burning  love. 

28.  Consider  their  weakness,  O  Father 
of  Mercies  I  for  they  are  but  flesh  and  blood,  | 
and  cannot  see  through  the  veil  into  the  Holy  i 
ofHolies,  in  thy  Glorious  Temple.  ,  j 

27.  Rend  the  veil  of  carnal  wisdom,  O  thou 

Wonderful  I— Counsellor  I— and  display  thy  j 
glory  in  its  full  perfection.  ^ 

28.  Dissolve  the  great  world  of  pride, 
covetousness,  drunkenness,  lying,  cursing, 
oppressions,  filthy  communications,  whore¬ 
doms  ;  that  thou  mayest  establish  righteous¬ 
ness  and  peace,  forever. 

29.  The  measure  of  iniquity  is  now  brim¬ 
ful,  that  thy  wrath  may  have  a  (ull  draught 
of  the  blood  of  thine  enemies. 

30.  Rejoice  with  us,  O  ye,  that  rest  in 
hope  ;  for  ye  shall  shortly  be  raised  to  glory  : 

31.  For  the  Lord  has  laid  hold  on  the 
sword  of  his  wonderful  power  ;  and,  behold  I 
wrath  is  gone  out  before  him  to  judgment. 

32.  lie  will  shake  the  earth  with  terrible 
plagues,  and,  behold,  the  fear  thereof  w'as 
never  equalled  I 

33.  The  heavens  and  tlie  eartli  shall  pass 
away  before  his  breath,  even  the  breath  of  his 
mouth,  and  shall  be  found  no  more,  for  ever 
and  ever. 

34.  Those  that  hearken  to  the  false  pro¬ 
phet,  and  continue  to  give  car  unto  the  old 
Serpent ; 

35.  That  break  the  commands  of  the  God 
of  Jacob,  day  by  day,  and  cast  hU  laws  be¬ 
hind  their  backs  ; 

36.  That  set  at  naught  his  statutes,  and 
trample  under  foot  the  blood  of  his  Everlast¬ 
ing  Covenant  ; 

37.  That  bring  the  idols  of  their  vanity  be¬ 
fore  the  God  of  Purity,  whose  eyes  can  be¬ 
hold  no  spot;  shall  not  stand  in  the  judg¬ 
ment  of  the  Prince  of  Righteousness,  but 
shall  be  cast  out  of  the  presence  of  the  Lamb, 
into  the  lake  of  wrath,  prepared  for  the  De¬ 
vil  and  bis  angels|| 

38.  The  Apostate  Whore  that  was  divorc¬ 
ed  for  her  fornication  and  perfidy,  who  rode 
headlong  upon  her  beast  of  self-love,  pride, 
covetousness,  an^'  tnvy,  unto  the  pleasures 
of  Sodom  and  Egypt,  unto  the  ocean  of  the 
abominations  of  Hell,  shall  likewise  have  her 
portion  with  the  Serpent  and  false  prophet, 
as  a  full  recomi>en5e  of  reward  for  the  fruits 
qf  her  doings. 

39.  Rejoice  over  her,  all  ye  Saints  of  the 
Lamb  of  God!  for  he  that  is  mighty  to  save, 
has  delivered  you  from  her  allurements,  and 
discovered  to  you  the  secrets  of  his  counsel. 

7b  de  continued.) 

FOR  THE  EVENING  FIRE-SIDE./ 

A  MOR.\L  THOUGHT-  • 

Palo  gleams  the  meteor  o*er  the  wild, 

That  drew  my  wandering  steps  so  far; 
treacherous  beam  my  eye  beguil’d, — 

I  deem’d  it  evening’s -dewy  star. 


Thus  Pljasufc’s  false  deceitful  gleam, 

Misleads  the  erring  steps  of  youth, 

Eclipses  Reason’s  steady  beam, 

And  veils  the  radiant  lamp  of  truth  t 

Till  lost  in  many  a  tangling  maze, 

The  wildcring  light  it  seen  no  more,' 

We  turn  and  bless  the  friendly  rays,- 
Impetuous  ardour  spurn’d  before. 

ANGUS. 

February  4,  I'BOJ. 

>‘^OK  THE  EVENING  FIRE-SIDE. 

For  he  could  coin  and  counterfeit 

New  words,  with  little  or  no  wit.”  Butler. 

Dr,  Franklin  has  been  much  celebrated 
for  the  originality  of  his  sentiments  and 
expressions  ;  and  perhaps  none  of  his 
productions  have  been  more  exhibited  to 
attract  admiration,  than  the  parable  against 
persecution. 

Amicus  has  adduced  this  as  “  a  speci¬ 
men  of  the  wonderful  talents  of  its  au¬ 
thor  and  W.  S.  whom  the  former" 
quoted,  praised  it  as  “  a  well-meant  in¬ 
vention  of  his  friend,  whose  sallies  of  hu¬ 
mour,  in  which  he  was  a  great  master, 
had  always  an  useful  and  benevolent  ten-* 
dency.’* 

But  there  is  great  reason  to  believe,  that 
this  original  writer,  the  immortal  Frank¬ 
lin,  will  be  stripped  of  his  stolen  plumes, 
when  truths,  now  hidden,  shall  be  reveal-- 
ed.  In  support  of  my  opinion,  I  shall 
quote  some  passages  from  “•  Davis’s 
Travels  in  the  U.- S.  Lond.  ed.  1803.’’ 
In  order  to  elucidate  them  fully,  it  is  ne¬ 
cessary  to  premise,  that  a  Virginian  and 
a  New-England  man  were  at  variance  in 
rcs|>ect  to  Dr.  Franklin.  The  former 
asserted  that  he  was  a  plagiarist;  and  the 
latter,  to  prove  that  “  the  Doctor,  being 
self-taught,  was  original  in  every  thing 
that  he  had  ever  published,”  adduced,- 
like  Amicus,  the  celebrated  parable 
against  persecution,  which  he  trium¬ 
phantly  read. 

“  I'he  New-England  man  having  read 
the  parable,  tumed  to  the  company,  and, 
with  tumultuous  rapture,  exclaimed, 
“  What  a  noble  lesson  is  this  to  the  in¬ 
tolerant  I  Can  any  thing  speak  more 
home  ?  Why  the  writer  appears  Inspired.” 

“  And  inspired  he  was,”  cried  the  Vir¬ 
ginian.  “  'I’here  is- nothing  in  that  para¬ 
ble,  Sir,  natural ;  every  word  of  it  was 
repealed.  It  all  came  to  Franklin  from 
Bishop  Taylor,-  There,  Sir  ;  read  and 
be  convinced.  This  book  was  printed 
more  than  a  century  ago  ;  it  is  a  volume 
of  Polemical  Discourses.” 

New-England  man  (reading).  “  When 
Abraham  sat  at  his  tent  door,  according 
to  his  custom,  waiting  to  entertain  stran¬ 
gers,  he  espied  an  old  man  stooping,  and 
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leaning  on  his  staff,  wearv  with  age  and 
travel,  coming  towards  him,  who  was  an 
hundred  years  of  age.  He  received  him 
kindly,  washed  his  feet,  provided  supper, 
and  caused  him  to  sit  down  ;  but,  ob¬ 
serving  that  the  old  man  ate  and  prayed 
not,  nor  begged  for  a  blessing  on  his 
rifieat,  he  asked  him,  why  he  did  not 
worship  the  God  of  heaven  ?  The  old 
man  told  him,  that  he  worshipped  the  fire 
only,  and  acknowledged  no  other  God- — 
At  which^answer  Abraham  grew  so  zeal¬ 
ously  angry,  that  he  thrust  the  old  man 
out  of  his  tent,  and  exposed  him  to  all 
the  evils  of  the  night,  and  an  unguarded 
condition;  When  the  old  man  was  gone, 
God  called  to  Abraham^  and  asked  him, 
where  the  stranger  was  ?  He  replied,  1 
thrust  him  away,  because  he  did  not 
worship  thee.  God  answered  him,  I 
have  suffered  him  these  hundred  years, 
although  he  dishonoured  me  ;  and  could- 
est  not  thou  endure  him  one  night,  and 
when  he  gave  tiice  no  trouble  i).  7'. 

212,  et  scq. 

The  noted  epitaph  also  is  hinted  by  the 
same  volume,  to  have  been  stolen  from  a 
Latin  one  on  a  bookseller,  Jacob  Tonson, 
written  by  a  little  boy,  an  Eton  scholar. 
Although  Fiaiiklio  was  ignorant  of  the 
Latin,  an^  English  Translation  of  this 
epitaph  appeared  in  the  Gent.  Mag.  for 
Feb.  1  736^  “  the  source,  probably,  from 
which  Franklin  got  his  thought.’^  .  . 

It  is  also  strongly  suspected,  that 
Franklin^s  pretended  discovery  of  calm¬ 
ing  troubled  waters  by  pouring  upon  them 
oil,  may  be  found  in  the  third  book  of 
Bede's  History  of  the  Church  ;  and  that 
his  facetious  essay  on  the  air-bath,  is 
poached  locrd  for  word  f/om  Aubrvfa 
Miscellanies.”  D,  T.  p.  217—8. 

From  these  discoveries,  may  it  not  be 
justly  supposed,  tiiat  an  author,  who 
would  poacb  in  one  instance,  might  be  al¬ 
so  tempted  to  ^tcal  in  another  ? 

A  day,  pci  haps,  may  arrive,  when  cor¬ 
roborating  circumstances  will  be  brought 
to  light  from  their  dark  recesses,  by  which 
the  reputation  of  a  Franklin,  unjustly 
acquired,  will  suffer  ;  “  for  there  is  no¬ 
thing  hid,  which  shall  not  be  manifested.” 

What  think  ye,  the  efqre,  Headers  1 
of  the  immortal^  original^  sclftaught 
Franklin  ? 

Quid  rx:sfondes,  Amice  ? 

A  Member  of  the  Inruisible  Club^ 

Feb.  5, 18UJ. 


•  IJRNELON. 

(It  was  insinuated  by  the  adversaries  of 
Francis  Fcnclon,  Archbishop  of  Cambray, 


that  the  piety  which  he  taught  had  a  tendency 
to  a  refined  deism,  and  to  an  independency  on 
•  all  visible  authority  ;  it  furnished,  on  the  con¬ 
trary,  the  most  solid  proof  of  true  Christian¬ 
ity.  His  thoughts  concerning  the  state  of 
man  by  nature,  arc,  that  he  is  born  diseased, 
but  that  the  remedy  is  ever  at  hand  to  cure 
him.  The  Light,  vrhich  enlightens  every 
man  that  comes  into  the  world,  is  never 
wanting.  •  Every  man  shall  be  judged  by  a  law 
which  he  has  known,  and  not  by  that  which 
he  has  not  known.  No  one  shall  be  condemn¬ 
ed,  but  for  neglecting  to  profit  by  what  he 
knew  :  the  religion  of  Christ  consists  in 
charity.  The  ceremonies  and  priesthood  arc 
but  salutary  and  to  succour  our  weakness  ; 
outw'ard  and  sensible  signs  to  increase  in  our¬ 
selves  and  others  the  knowledge  and  love  of 
our  common  father.  Very  soon  these 
means  shall  ccasc,  the  shadow  shall  disap- 
]>ear,  and  the  true  temple  be  opened. 

Jesus  Christ  has  taught  us  to  look  upon  this 
life,  this  short  moment  of  our  banishment 
here  below,  as  the  infiincy  of  our  being  ;  and 
as  an  obscure  night,  in  w  hich  all  the  pleasures 
we  meet  with  are  but  transient  dreams  ;  and 
all  the  evils  we  feel  but  wholesome  bitters,  to 
wean  us  from  the  love  of  this  w'orld,  and  make 
us  press  forward  to  our  true  and  native  coun¬ 
try.  Penetrated  with  a  sense  of  our  nothing¬ 
ness,  our  inability  and  blindness,  he  would 
have  us  present  ourselves  before  him,  the 
Being  of  beings  ;  that  he  may  impress  his 
image  upon  our  souls,  enlighten  and  animate 
us,  and  tliereby  produce  in  us  the  choicest 
rirtues,  till  at  length  being  made  wholly  con¬ 
formable  to  him^  he  shall  consummate  us  in 
his  divine  fellowship.  This  is  that  worship 
in  Spirit  ahd  in  Truth,  of  which  the  Gospel 
speaks. 

Such  are  the  doctrines  taught  by  a  man 
whose  writings  we  profess  to  admire  ;  whose 
memory,  though  he  suffered  persecution  in 
lus  day,  continues  to  stand  fair  ;  and  whose 
amiableness  of  deportment  and  gentleness  of 
disposition  were  acknowledged  by  even  his 
enemies.  His  w  ritings  wt^  various  and  in¬ 
structive,  and  ofler  such  mod  for  the  well 
disposed  mind  as  cannot  fail  to  nourish  and 
support  it  in  its  spiritual  growth.  We  con¬ 
gratulate  such  as  are  willing  to  appreciate  the 
literary  labours  of  the  worthy  archbishop  upon 
the  publication  of  “  Extracts”  from  his  serious 
works.  These  Extracts,  it  appears,  were 
made  a  few  years  ago  l>y  John  Kendall,  who 
being  desirous  that  others  should  be  benefit* 
ed  by  what,  had  been  an  instrument  of  in- 
i^ruction  to  him,  undertook  the  selection, 
which  in  a  small  and  handsome  volume  is 
now  offered  to  the  public  by  Kimber,  Conrad, 

&  Co.  From  this  little  work  ^Ve  give  the  fol¬ 
lowing  extract.] 

VIRTUE. 

The  practice  of  virtue  docs  not  consist 
in  words  ;  they  can  never  suffice  to-  at*  j 
tain  the  kingdom  of  God.  It.  is  -to  be  I 


attained  only  by  a  perpetual  violence, 
which  we  must  offer  to  ourselves  ;  a  vio¬ 
lence  when  the  torrent  of  the  world  is  to 
be  resisted,  which  prevents  our  doing 
good,  after  having  so  frequently  been  the 
occasion  of  our  doing  evil  ;  a  violence, 
when  we  are  in  part  to  renounce  what  is 
necessary,  that  wc  may  not  be  deceived, 
in  too  readily  imagining  that  we  have  re¬ 
linquished  what  is  superfluous  ;*  a  vio¬ 
lence,  when  wc  arc  to  mortify  our  spirits, 
not  thinking  wc  have  done  sufficient 
when  wc  have  mortified  our  bodies  ;  a 
violence,  for  being  perfectly  contented  in 
whatever  state  we  are,  without  desiring 
more  conveniences,  more  honour,  more 
health,  or  any  other  company,  not  even 
that  of  good  people.  Lastly,  a  violence, 
to  arrive  at  that  degree  of  indifference, 
which  is  necessary  for  a  Christian,  who* 
has  no  will  but  that  of  his  Creator,  to 
whom  he  leaves  the  success  of  all  his 
affairs,  though  he  employs  himself  in 
them  ;  who  acts  suitably  to  his  condi¬ 
tion,  but  does  so  without  anxiety  ;  who 
takes  pleasure  in  looking  up  to  God,  and 
docs  not  fear  the  being  retarded  by  him  ; 
wlio  hopes  that  the  eye  of  God  will  be 
.upon  him  for  the  correction  of  his 
faults  ;  and  who  peacefully  relies  on  his 
mercy,  with  regard  to  the  punishment  of 
them. 


LANARK  COTTON  3X  ^LLS« 

We  hasten,  with  pleasure  and  with  de¬ 
light,  to  show’,  how  Mr.-  Dale,  owner 
of  the  Cotton-mills,  dispenses  happiness 
and  comfort  to  so  many  of  his  fellow- 
creatures,  by  Ivis  attention,  not  only  to 
their  health,  hut  to  their  morals.  His 
little  kingdom  consists  of  neat  well-built 
houses,  forming  broad,  regular,  and 
cleanly  streets-.  Near  the  middle  of  the 
town  stand  the  mills,  and  opposite  to 
them  the  chief ’mansion  of  the  place, 
the  residence  of  the  siipcrintendant  cf 
the  works,  and  occasionally  of  Mr.  Dale 
himself.  ‘  The  town  contains  nearly  two 
thousand  inhabitants,  mostly  Highlan¬ 
ders  ;  all  of  whom,  that  are  capable  of 
labour,  arc  employed  by  Mr.  Dale  in  his 
service,  either  in  w’orking.at  the  cotton 
manufacton',  or  in  repairing  and  keep¬ 
ing  the  mills  in  order.  F’ive  hundred 
children  are  entirely  fed,  clothed,  and 
instructed,  at  the  expense  of  this  vener¬ 
able  piulunihrop’.st.  1  he  rest  of  the  child¬ 
ren  live  with  their  parents  in  comfort¬ 
able  and  neathabitations  in  the  town,  and 
receive  weekly  wages  for  their  labour. 

'‘The  health  and  the  happiness,  de¬ 
picted  in  the  countenances  ’of  these 
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children,  show,  that  the  proprietor  of 
the  Lanark  milU  had  remembered  mercy 
in  the  midst  of  his  gain  ;  the  regulations 
adopted  here  for  the  preservation  of  the 
health,  both  of  body  and  of.  mind,  are 
such,  as  do  honour  to  the  goodness  and 
the  discernment  of  Mr.  Dale,  and  pre¬ 
sent  a  striking  contrast  to  the  generality 
of  large  manufactories  in  this  kingdom, 
which  are  the  schools  of  vice  and  of  pro¬ 
fligacy,  the  very  hotbeds  of  disease  and 
of  contagion.  It  is  a  truth,  which  should 
be  engraven  in  letters  of  gold,  to  the 
eternal  honour  of  the  founder  of  New 
Lanark,  that,  out  of  nearly  three  thou¬ 
sand  children  working  in  these  mills, 
during  a  period  of  twelve  years,  from 
1785  10.1797,  only  fourteen  have  died, 
and  notone  has  suflfered  criminal  punish¬ 
ment. 

Pure  and  fresh  air,  without  which 
life  cannot  e.xist,  is  administered  in  a- 
bundance  to  this  manufactory,  by  fre¬ 
quently  opening  the  windows,  and  by  air¬ 
holes,  under  every  other  window,  which 
are  left  open  during  the  summer  months. 
The  children  are  all  washed  before  they 
go  to  work,  and  after  they  have  finished 
their  daily  labour,  previous  to  their  ap¬ 
pearance  in  the  schools.  The  floors  and 
the  machinery  of  the  mills  are  washed 
once  a  week  with  hot  water  ;  and  the 
walls  and  ceilings,  twice  a  year  are 
white- washed  with  lime.  The  chil¬ 
dren  are  lodged  in  large  airy  rooms. 
The  boys  and  girls  arc  kept  separate  from 
each  other  during  rest,  meal  times,  and 
working  hours.  Hence,  one  most  ma¬ 
terial  source  of  the  corruption  and  the 
profligacy,  which  prevail  in  almost  all 
other  large  manufactories,  is  here  pre¬ 
vented  from  existing. 

They  are  fed  plentifully  with  plain 
and  wholesome  food,  which  consists 
chiefly  of  fresh  beef,  and  barley  broth, 
cheese,  potatoes,  and  barley  bread,  with 
now'  and  then  some  fresh  herrings  as  a 
varict)’..  Their  breakfast  and  supper  is, 
principally,  oatmeal  porridge,  widi  milk 
in  the  summer,  and  in  winter,  a  sauce 
made  of  beer  and  molasses.  At  seven 
o’clock  the  children  sup  ;  after  this  there 
is  no  nightv/qrk,  a  pernicious  and  in¬ 
famous  practice,  in  use  at  most  other 
manufactories,  for  the  purpose,  as  it 
should  seem,  of  promoting  immorality 
and  debauchery  among  the  poor,  ignor¬ 
ant,  unfortunate  manufacturers. 

After  supper  the  schools  open^  and 
continue  sotijl  nine  o’clock.  The  lesser 
children,  that  are  not  yet  old.  enough  to 
WQrkj  are  instructed  in  the-day-time ;  the 


cider  children  learn  in  the  evening,  when 
the  daily  labour  is  concluded.  Proper 
masters  and  mistresses  are  employed  to 
teach  both  the  boys  and  girls  ;  the  boys 
learn  to  read,  and  write,  and  cast  ac¬ 
counts  ;  the  girls,  in  addition  to  these 
inestimable  acquisitions,  are  taught  to 
work  at  the  needle.  Some  of  the  child¬ 
ren  are  taught  church  music  ;  and  on 
Sunday  they,  all,  under  the  immediate 
guidance  of  the  masters,  attend  a  place 
of  divine  worship,  and  the  rest  of  the 
day  is  occupied,  chiefly,  in  receiving 
moral  and  religious  instruction  from 
these  masters.  • 

Some  few  years  since  a  vessel,-  car- 
ryi.ig  emigrants  from  the  Highlands  to 
America,  was  driven  by  foul  weather  in¬ 
to  Greenock,  and  in  consequence,  more 
than  two  hundred  poor  creatures  were 
put  on  shore  in  a  most  helpless  and 
wretched  state.  Mr.  Dale,  as  soon  as  he 
knew  it,  offered  them  all  «mployment, 
and  most  of  them  entered  immediately 
into  his  service.  He  also,  soon  after  in¬ 
vited  other  people  from  the  Highlands, 
and  undertook,  to  provide  habitations 
for  two  hundred  families.  I  he  invita¬ 
tion  was  joyfully  accepted,  and  numbers 
of  Highlanders  came,  and  have  taken 
up  their  abode  in  the  territory  of- their 
benevolent  employer.  Many  families  al¬ 
so,  that  were  lately  driven  from  Ireland 
by  want  and  by  famine,  have  found  pro¬ 
tection,  support,  and  employipent,  for 
them  and  for  their  little  ones,  from  this 
indefatigable  philanthropist. 

Such  is  the  praise,  the  rare,  the  en¬ 
viable  praise,  of  Dale  j  of  one,  who  has 
done  more  for  his  country  and  for  the  be¬ 
nefit  of  mankind  than  all  the  warriors 
and  all  the  conquerors,  that  have  ever 
lived  ;  than  all  those,  whose  names  now 
stain  the  page  of  history  with  characters 
of  desolation  and  of  blood.  But  the 
name  of  Dale  shall  be  remembered,  and 
shall  shine  forth  with  honour  in  that 
great  day,  when  the  book  of  life  shall  be 
opened,  and  it  shall  be  pronounced  unto 
every  man  according  to  his  deeds  ;  in  that 
awful  and  tremendous  day,  when  men 
shall  not  be  judged  as  kings^  ^hd  as 
princes,  arid  as  lords,  and  as  destroyers 
of  cities,  and  as  murderers  of  their  fel¬ 
low-creatures  ;  but  all  shall  be  judged  as 
offending  sinners.  In  that  day  will  those 
who  have  been  deemed  great  upon  the 
earth,  in  that  they  possessed  and  em¬ 
ployed  the  power  of  oppressing  and  of 
afflicting  human  nature,  hide  their  heads 
in  confusion  and  in  dismay;  while  all 
those,  who,  like  the  benevolent  Dale, 


have  blessed^  their  fellow-beings,  even  • 
as  the  dews  of  heaven  have  blessed  them,  • 
shall  receive  their  reward,  and  sit  as  • 
glorified  saints  on  the  right  hand  of  Him^ 
who  descended  from  the  throne  of  God 
to  save  and  to  redeem  fallen  and  lost** 
mortality. 

[Tew  through  the  }rtgblandt.'\  ^ 
ON  EDUCATION. 

In  all  ages  men  have  pursued  know-" 
ledge  to  the  detriment  of  wisdom.  A- 
mong  the  learned  of  the  preceding  centu¬ 
ries,  the  greatest  part  of  a  man’s  life  was 
spent  in  storing.up  a  copious  fund  of  ma¬ 
terials  from  the  depths  of  antiquity;  and 
in  making  the  most  abstruse  researches 
into  mysterious  subjects,  w'hich  served 
for  no  purpose  but  gratifying  the  vahi 
curiosity  of  the  inquirer.  By  such  men, 
therefore,  nothing  valuable  in  common 
life  has  been  either  studied  or  practis¬ 
ed. 

The  present  age  can  beast  of  neiiher 
wisdom,  nor  learning.  We  have  not  ap¬ 
plication,  to  gain  the  one,  nor  steadiness,  - 
to  acquire  the  other.  We  skim  the  sur-" 
face  of  information,  and,  by  learning  % 
little  of  every  thing,  we  save  ourselves 
the  trouble  of  learning- enough  of  any' 
thing.,.  It  would  be  fortunate  for  us,  if 
this  superficiality  was  as  innocent  as  it  is 
contemptible.  But  the  two  lines  ia  Pop>e 
arc  well  exemplified  by  the  effects,  whicii 
a  slight  knowledge  of  things  has  on  our 
minds  : 

**  A  little  learning  is  a  dangerous  thing  : 

“  Drink  deep,  or  taste  not,  the  Pierian  spring.*" 

It  is  the  unavoidable  consequence  of 
general  information,  to  excite  in  the 
mind  of  a  person,  an  undue  opinion  of 
his  own  powers,  and  to  give  him  an  as-  ' 
sumption  in  judging  of  men  and  things. 
All  that  he  thinks,  says,  or  does,  must 
be  certainly  right ;  and,  nothing  passes 
withou^the  stamp  of  truth  or  falsehood 
from  his  assertion.  This,  spirit  of  con¬ 
ceit,  united  with  a  love  of  liberty,  has 
led  men  into  great  extravagancies  of  sen¬ 
timent  and  conduct,  which  have  disturb-  • 
ed  the  peace  of-society,  and  introduced  - 
turbulence  and  restlessness. 

These  remarks  J^pply  with  additional 
force  to  the  youth  of  the  present  age. 
The  principal  object  of  instruction  is,  to 
fit  them  for  general  conversation  and 
amusement.  No  solid  accomplishments 
are  conceived  essential  for  a  young  per¬ 
son,  to  fill  the  station  allotted  him.  He 
is  not  taught,  to  reason,  but  to  talk  not 
to  think,  Init  to  act.  He  knows  a  little  of 
every  thing,  and  enough  of  nothing. 
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He  learns  Latin  by  ti*ansIations  ^  he  be-  | 
comes  acquainted  with  French,  which 
requires  no  study  ;  he  reads  abridg¬ 
ments  in  history,  and  hears  the  politics 
of  the  day.  I'hus,  armed  at  all  points, 
the  man  of  fourteen  leaves  school,  and 
enters  life*  He  converses  with  people, 
twice  his  age,  on  subjects  he  does  not 
understand.  He  is  a  freethinker  on  re¬ 
ligion  and  politics,  because  it  is  fashion¬ 
able,  to  reject  old  opinions.  He  uses 
fine  words,  which  he  has  either  heard 
used  by  others,  or  has  collected  in  the 
coutse  of  his  reading  novels.  He  is  very 
polite,  as  far  as  concerns  the  making  a 
bow,  or  picking  up  a  lady's  fan  j  but  he 
possesses  no  one  ingredientof  politeness, 
which  flows  from  a  good  heart.  And, 
to  make  him  a  perfect  man,  he  must  ape 
Sentiment,  without  having  its  essence. 
Such  is  the  spirit  of  the  age,  and  educa¬ 
tion  has  caught  the  infection.  No  blame, 
M’hatevcr,  ^can  attach  to  the  individuals, 
engaged  in  the  task  of  teaching.  It  is  not 
the  taste  of  men  in  general,  to  turn  re¬ 
formers,  even  if  they  see  reformation  ne¬ 
cessary.  The  risk  is  great,  the  success 
doubtful,  and  the  advantage  problema¬ 
tical.  It  is  sufficient  for  them,  to  de¬ 
liver  youth  into  the  hands  of  their  pa¬ 
rents,  what  they  themselves  are,  and 
wish  their  sons  to  be. 

We  need  not,  however, ‘Wonder  at  all 
the  rashness,  excess,  conceit,  inconsis¬ 
tency,  intemperance,  and  the  long  cata¬ 
logue  of  follies  and  vices,  which  gene¬ 
rally  attend  young  people  upon  leaving 
school.  We  should  rather  wonder,  if, 
Ignorant  of  the  depravity  to  which  youth 
js  prone,  (hat  such  a  crooked  and  narrow 
system  did  not  offer  incitements  to  the 
unlruly  passions,  by  increasing  the  means 
of  gratification. 

Q-aib. 
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THE  SYLPH. 

I 

Round  the  peasant’s  lowly  cot, 

When  the  evening  hour  is  nigh, 

In  the  hermit’s  mossy  grot, 

When  the  moon  ascends  the  sky 

Through  the  dark  and  lonely  glen, 

Haunted  by  the  wandering  gnome, 

Viewless  to  a  mortal’s  hn. 

As  my  pleasure  leads  I  roam. 

Now  among  the  rich  and  great, 

Now  \vi  h  jKJverty  reside, 

No<v  attend  While  coxcombs  prate, 

Ptmu  1  haunt  the  “  Firc-skie  ” 

With  spectacled  Phosphorus  sir, 

^  Wielding  the  satyric  thong ; 

Round  him  fly  th«  shafts  of  wit, 

^  Startling  the  presuming  throng. 


Who  would  ever  think  to  find. 

Torrents  in  the  mountain  top?— - 
Who  sus])cct  (that  knows  mankind) 

Genius  in  a  ivercer'e  shop  ? 

But  the  Sylph,  whose  prying  eye 
Views  this  sapient  bard,  unseen. 

Fancies  that  he  can  descry 

Fairer  bonds  behind  the  screen — 

Hands  that  erst  have  often  w’ovc. 

In  the  Muses  magic  loom. 

When  propitious  pow'ers  above, 

Gave  ker  cheek  health’s  vermeil  bloom. 

Xow’— see  pondering  Angus  sit 
Uapt  in  musing  most  profound. 

While  those  antidotes  of  wit, 

I'ondcrous  ledgers  hedge  him  roond. 

“  Forc’d  from  wind-guns  lead  can  fly,”* 
Force  from  dullness  metre  draws  : 

Coxcomb  bards  attempt  the  sky, 

Anxious  fur  the  world’s  applause. 

Waxen  wings  in  days  of  yore 
Gave  Icarus  pride  a  fall 
Angus  give  tby  soaring  o’er, 
Disap]>ointments  wait  on  all. 

Taper’s  faint  and  glimmering  light. 

Or  the  Candle’s  feeble  glare,  ^ 
Ne’er  attract  my  wheeling  flight : 

Warmth  or  brilliaHcy  is  there. 

In  its  socket  sunk  to  sleep, 

Taper  from  the  world  withdrew  ; 

And  1  fancy  few  would  vreep. 

Should  our  Candle  do  so  too. 

Roland  touch  again  thy  lyre. 

Few  like  thee  melodious  sing, 

Few  can  boast  ctherial  fire, 

Fann’d  like  tbiise  by  Fancy’s  wing. 

When  ag^in  each  bard  shall  hear 
Notes  like  these  so  bl/tbe  and  free 
All  thy  drooping  spirits  cheer, 

AnquEii,  Til  peep  at  thee. 

Hark  ! — 1  hear  the  well-known  voice 
Of  my  queen,  so  fair,  so  true  : — 

Now  ye  scribbling  bards  rejoice, 

Ariel  bids  you  all,  adieu. 

ARIEL. 


Selected for  the  Eveninpt  Fire^sicle. 
agricultural. 

The  effects  of  frequent  fdonghing  in  imfiroxnjtg 
the  fertility  of  land. 

Thorough  ploughing,  in  a  great  measure, 
supplies  the  want  of  manure,  by  keeping  the 
earth  in  a  loose  state,  ready  for  the  reception 
of  atmospherical  influence. 

It  is  much  more  profitable  to  increase  the 
fruitfulness  of  land  by  tillage  than  by  dung  ; 
because  only  a  certain  quantity  of  dung  can 
often  times  be  had,  the  produce  of  10  acres  be¬ 
ing  scarcely  siifiicient  to  dung  one  ;  whereas 
the  particles  of  the  earth  may  be  divided  and 
subdivided. — The  benefit  that  can  be  procured 

•  Pope. 


from  dung  is  therefore  limited  ;  whereas  no 
bounds  can  be  set  to  the  advantages  which 
arise  from  tillage. 

It  is  true,  that  dung  is  equally  beneficial  to 
light  and  stiff  grounds  ;  but  the  same  may  be 
said  oftillage. 

Mr.  Evelyn,  quoting  Sir  Hugh  Platt,  says, 
that  if  you  take  a  certain  quantity  of  even  the 
most  barren  earth  you  can  find,  reduce  it  to  a 
fine  ]>owder,  and  expose  it  for  a  year  tj  the 
vicissitudes  and  changes  of  the  season,  and  in¬ 
fluences  of  the  heavens,  it  will  acquire  such  a 
generous  and  masculine  pregnancy,  witliin 
that  ()eriod,  as  to  be  able  to  receive  any 
foreign  plants  from  theTarthest  Indies,  and 
to  cause  all  vegetables  to  prosper  in  the  most 
exalted  degree,  and  to  bear  their  fruit  as 
kindly  with  us  as  they  do  in  their  natural 
climates. 

We  are  to  suppose  these  foreign  plants  to 
have  their  due  degrees  of  heat  and  moisture 
given  them.  To  wdiat  shall  we  ascribe  this 
great  fertility  ?  To  the  great  division  of  the 
particles  of  the  earth,  and  the  multiplication 
of  their  surfaces. 

lly  thus  pulverizing  the  earth,  adds  he,  it 
is  found  that  soils  may  be  so  altered  from 
their  former  nature,  as  to  render  the*  harsh 
and  most  uncivil  clay,  obsequious  to  the  hus¬ 
bandman,  and  to  bring  forth  roots  and  plants, 
which  otherwise  require  the  lightest  and  hol- 
lowcst  mould. 

Butwhat  proves  how  beneficial  ploughing 
is  in  strong  lands  to  facilitate  the  passage  of 
the  water,  and  of  the  rays  of  the  sun,  to  the 
roots  of  plants,  is,  that  their  fertility  is  some¬ 
times  increased  by  mixing  the  A  with  sand 
iustead  of  dung.  Sand  itself  affords  no  nou¬ 
rishment,  but  by  preventing  the  particles 
from  returning,  it  produces  the  desired  g^od 
I  effect. 

To  prove  by  an  experiment  what  we  have 
just  advanced,  with  respect  to  light  soils  :  let 
one  half  of  a  field  be  indifferently  ploughed, 
and  the  other  half  ploughed  extremely  well. 
Some  time  after,  and  in  dry  weather,  let  the 
w  hole  field  be  cross-ploughed — the  land  of 
that  half  the  field  w'hich  was  thoroughly 
ploughed,  will  be  ofa  darker  colour  than  that 
of  the  otlier  half,  w'hich  was  but  sliglitly 
ploughed.  This  shews  the  benefit  the  land 
has  received  by  ploughing. 

Some  think  to  supply  the  want  of  plough¬ 
ing  by  harrowing  theirland  greatly  after  it  has 
been  sown  ;  but  this  way  of  scratching'  the 
earth  is  of  little  service  ;  and  w  hen  it  is  moist 
the  horses  poach  and  damage  it  considerably. 

I  knew  a  farmer,  wlio  had  not  a  sufficient 
quantity  of  dung  to  cover  more  than  half  his 
fallow,  which  he  sowed  with  wheat :  the  other 
half  he  intended  for  spring  barley,  but  w'as 
advised  (rather  than  leave  the  ground  uncrop¬ 
ped)  to  give  two  extraordinary  ploughings, 
and  sow  that  also  with  wheat  ;  which  he  did, 
and  reaped  a  greater  crop  of  better  grain  off* 
the  uudunged  tlian  the  dunged  land. 

[P<nn.  Farmer,  by  J.  Roberts  ] 


t 


-4 


I'rom  “Essays,  Morale  Religiou^^  Literary^ 
and  PhilosofJucal** 

No.  XXXI.  Oct.  31.  1803. 

On  the  neglect  of  cultivathig  female 
talents, 

**  Duke  ridcntenx,  Lala^cn  anxabo, 

DuIcm  Urjuentem'’ 

Hor. 

<1 

„  Love  and  the  nymph  shall  charm  my  roils, 

The  n)  inph,  viho twcetlj' ,  and  iweeily  smiles.*' 

Francis. 

The  importance  of  a  due  cultivation  of 
the  various  talents,  which  the  female 
sex  displays  in  many  instances,  has  long 
been  acknowledged:  but  it  docs  not  ap¬ 
pear,  that  this  truth,  of  which  mankind 
arc  generally  sensible,  ‘has  caused  any 
improvement  in  their  practice.  The  fet¬ 
ters  of  prejudice  remain  to  be  broken  by 
a  powerful  effort  on  both  sides  ;  while 
endeavours  arc  made  by  men,  to  rescue 
female  education  from  neglect,  the  softer 
sex  surely  ought  also  to  exercise  their 
powers,  in  coincidence  w'itli  this  great 
object.  When  the  attention  of  females 
is  arrested  by  the  value  of  any  precept, 
their  own  good  sense,  in  the  exertion  of 
which  they  often  exhibit  a  noble  exam¬ 
ple  to  the  “lord  of  the  creation,”  will 
certainly  lead  them  to  obey  it ;  for  ob¬ 
stinacy  and  perversion  of  reason  are  un¬ 
congenial  with  a  sensible  mind.  Not- 
W'ithstanding,  however,  the  weight  of 
this  consideration,  the  inattention  .  dis¬ 
played  is  great  ! 

There  is,  doubtless,  a  necessity  for 
both  sexes,  to  cultivate  that  purity  of 
sentiment,  which  rises  superior  to  folly  : 
but  it  must  be  allowed,  that  the  obliga¬ 
tion  is  as  firm  on  one  side,  as  on  the 
other;  for  it  is  well  known,  that  an  al¬ 
most  unlimited  power  is  placed  in  the 
hands  of  females,  in  regulating  the  mi- 
nucia:  of  human  life  ;  by  the  example 
which  their  conduct  affords  to  man  ;  by 
the  fascinating  charms  of  elegant  and 
polite  conversation  ;  accompanied  with 
a  dignified  deportment,  and  embellished 
by  their  numerous  accomplishments. 
And  wdien  I  consider,  how  very  capable 
the  fair  sex  arc,  to  communicate  their 
sentiments  on  various  subjects,  not  only 
in  the  higher  departments  of  poetic 
imagery,  which  their  ardent  and  chaste 
imaginations  will  present  forcibly  to  the 
view,  arrayed  in  all  the  charms’  of  sen¬ 
sibility  and  tenderness,  for  elucidation 
and  grace  ;  but  also  in  the  lower  and 
humbler  walks  of  prosaic  literature,  I  con¬ 
fess  there  is  reason  for  surprise  on  ob¬ 
serving  so  few  original  productions  of  fc- 
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males  contained  in  the  publications  of  the 
present  day.  In  these,  many  judicious 
selections  are  evident :  but  works  of  sci¬ 
ence,  of  morality,  or  of  pleasing  miscel¬ 
lany,  will  answer  another  purpose  ;  that 
of  inspiring  numbers  with  a  laudable  de¬ 
sire  of  communicating  those  reflections 
which  arise  in  their  minds,  from  an  at¬ 
tentive  observation  of  the  many-coloured 
scenes  of  the  theatre  of  life.  Original 
productions  commonly  and  justly  receive 
a  greater  share  of  attention,  than  select¬ 
ed  pieces;  though  the  latter  may  be 
chosen  wich  care,  and  their  tendency  di¬ 
rected  to  proper  objects  ;  I  say  justly  ; 
because  they  not  only  inculcate  senti¬ 
ments  on  diiferent  subjects,  as  effectually 
as  selections,  but  they  display  also  the 
taste,  the  opinions,  the  judgment,  the 
manners,  and  the  inclinations  of  the  age. 

That  diffidence,  therefore,  which  re¬ 
strains  the  softer  sex  from  the  exercise 
of  their  talents,  particularly  in  composi¬ 
tion,  though  it  may  be  proper  to  indulge, 
in  some  cases,  yet  it  cannot  be  consider¬ 
ed  so  in  the  present  instance.  Females, 
w’hosc  minds,  emphatically  speaking,  are 
generally  the  temples  of  virtue,  delicacy, 
and  taste — who  are  patterns  of  modesty, 
and  who  cultivate  with  diligence  these 
valuable  qualities — whose  *  conversations 
are  refined  by  a  chaste  elegance,  which 
endears  them  to  every  one,  and  whose 
elevated  acquirements  captivate  and 
charm  all,  as  by  magic  sway,  certainly 
ought  to  endeavour  to  improve  these*^ 
amiable  traits,  by  every  means  in  their 
power ;  and,  by  inspiring  others  in  vari¬ 
ous  ways  w'ith  a  desire  and  an  exertion 
for  imbibing  and  cherishing  them,  to  ex¬ 
tend  their  beneficial  influence.  Of  these 
diiferent  methods,  perhaps  none  could 
be  more  effectual,  than  to  copy  the  lucid 
examples  of  an  Edgeworth,  a  Penning¬ 
ton,  and  an  Aikin. 

Is  it  not  probable,  that  they  can  ame¬ 
liorate  the  manners,  and  refine  the  tem¬ 
pers  of  the  less  delicate  sex,  by  more 
means  than  one?  Canthe-y  not  cultivate 
the  garden  of  taste  and  purity,  and  enable 
its  fruits  luxuriantly  to  grow  with  in¬ 
creasing  strength  ?  Certainly  ! 

Arouse,  then,  my  fair  reatters,  from 
the  lethargy  which  has  so  long  enveloped 
your  talents  ;  be  animated  by  the  laudable 
examples  of  a  More,  a  Smith,  and  a 

Seward  I  Imitate  them  I - and  let  your 

powers  be  exerted  with  energy,  with  vi¬ 
gour,  and  with  perseverance!  Ye,  who  are 
accomplished  in  all  those  tender  endear¬ 
ments,  which,  in  their  social  evidence, 
enable  man  to  enjoy  life,— who  enliven 


his  dreary  hours,  and  add  a  pure  lustre 
to  his  joyous  moments,  by  your  sweet 
converse,  and  on  w’hom,  the  Nine  smile 
with  benignant  eye,  w'hy  cannot  also 
dedicate  a  small  portion  of  that  time, 
which  is  now  spent  in  fnvol<ws  amuse¬ 
ments,  to  the  more  noble  cause  of  vir¬ 
tue  and  humanity?  No  longer,  then, 
permit  your  w'hole  attention  to  be  en¬ 
grossed  in  courting  the  Goddess  of  Fa¬ 
shion,  and  paying  your  devoirs  at  the 
shrine  of  Folly.  Let  the  majestic  temple 
of  Virtue  be  often  visited  by  you,  and 
liberal  offerings  be  made  at  her  altar  ! — 
let  the  graceful  and  fascinating  charms 
of  your  pens  be  exhibited,  and  you  will, 
no  doubt,  bear  the  palm  of  victory  from 
your  male  cotemporarics.  l^bur  produc¬ 
tions  will  shine  with  tianscendant  lustre, 
and  both  please  and  illumine  others  by 
their  superior  brightness  ;  and  the  publi¬ 
cations  of  the  present  age  will  become 
receptacles  of  the  effusions  of  purity,  of 
elegance,  and  of  taste.  Disdain,  there¬ 
fore,  to  remain  bound  by  the  fetters  of 
ignoble  prejudice  and  self-conceit,  with 
w'hich  the  arrogance  of  man  has  hitherto 
encircled  you  I  Burst  them  .asunder  I 
Why  should  not  the  female  mind  expand 
on  the  wings  of  freedom  ?  Alas  !  its 
modest  timidity,  its  retiring  wortli,  tw'o 
bright  ornaments  to  the  character,  have 
not  protected  it  from  insplt !  Daughters 
of  Columbia  !  protectors  of  morals,  and 
examples  of  genuine  religion  ! — Will  ye 
languish  yet  in  voluntary  and  servile 
bondage  ?  Let  animation  enkindle,  let 
exertion  renew  its  strength  !  Adorned 
by  the  brilliancy  of  genius,  the  ardour  of 
fancy,  and  the  delicacy  of  virtue,  your 
efforts  will  evince,  incontrovcrtibly,  that 
the  female  sex  requires  no  extraneous 
support  to  declare,  in  the  language  of  ir¬ 
resistible  conviction,  its  superiority  m 
the  elegant  departments  of  polite  litera¬ 
ture,  the  pleasing  walks  of  social  life  ! 

O. 

To  the  Editors  of  the  EveningFir e-side, 

Observifig  your  fire-side  society 
To  swerve  a  little  from  prqmcty, 

Perhaps  a  neighbour’s  interference 
May  stimulate  mere  strict  adherence 
To  rules  which  should,  in  no  community, 

Be  violated  with  impunity. 

The  would-be  bard  who  strives  to  vapour 
With  doggerel  rhymes  in  every  paper, 

Has  had,  it  seems,  his  feelings  grated, 

From  having  been  too  much  inflated 
With  Ihose  caresses  he  received 
For  more,  I  ween,  than  he  atchieved. 

By  warmth  and  tickling  thaw’d,  behold  ! 

In  reptile  manners  he  grows  old, 
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.  His  tortti  (liilidciTCCciisiV^ssct, 

And  cbanra  with  venom  and  with  hisses  ! 

A  friendly  hint*  wasgiv’ii  in  time 
■  To  stop  his  growing  itch  for  rhyme. 

At  least,  at  Tapci’s  charge,  but  Phosphorus 
Soon^rew  quite  sulky  andtooc7w«  for  us. 
,Wci-e  it  my  aim  to  be  severe, 

J.Whalharfch  things  might  be  uttei’U  here  ! 

As,  that  this  self-^ubb'd  critk  chooses 
To  be  thought  lacq^uey  to  the  muses, 

And,  eX‘oJicio,  takes  uj)on  him  .. . 

To  be  what  few  or  none  will  owir  him.f 
,  But  1  forbear.  Two  gentle  hints 
Shall  serve  as  rules,  w  hen  next  he  prints, 

‘la  hopes  that  he  will  be good-bum<ntr*dt 
*As  well  grateful i — for  *tis  rumour’d 

Although  in  print  he  looks-  so  well) 

,'JI'hat  Phot  can  neither  rhyme  nor  spell. 

’I'liis  anecdote  at  once  displays 
*How  thankless  he  must  be,  to  raise 
■  His  hand  against  his  fnend,  the  Editor, 

Who  is,  it  seems,  so  large  a  creditor. 

.  "  And  is  it  fair,  pray  let  me  ask, 

*  To  sltoo^  from  underneath  a  mask 
.  At  one,  who,  were  he  to  reply, 

*  \^'’onld  fix  mi  hkn  the  public  eye  \ 

*Tis  not'ibr  me,  but  able  whs,  J 

To  say  how  well  the  scull -capT^/r;  v 

*  Nor  hint  bow  ill  out  **  plodding  cits”  j 
Have  been^depictur’d  ;  nor  express 

My  sentiments  about  th*  **  .addre.^ 

But  I’ve  so  little  prejudice 
As  fiwly  to  acknowledge  this — 

.That  Ed’sidaas.are  not  new, . 

Ter  travellers  think  the  picture  true. 

But,  wliether  true  or  false,./  like 
The  man  that  does  nut  fear  to  strike  ; 

And,  not  fey^rtjudicosblind, 

Speaks  independently  his  mind. 

He  gives  his  thoughts.  Give,  pr’ytkec,  t6/»e, 
^  (Cut  do  not  rail)  and  Pll  givenune,- 
'i'hus  shall  a  fair  discussion  show 
The  reasons  of  theyer  or  no. 

2iQ  I — Phus  hoM  sen>e**«^ao^h  to  own 
ll^d  better  let  this  thing  alone  ; 

And  tr/V — to  know,  that  hecSin  never* 

Appear  in -any  /wrf  to  clever  » 

As  tha^  which,  scu mining  on,  be  chose. 

And  fills  by  folJowinj^  now  his  nose— 
.Dandling,  1  mean,  with  critic-phiz. 

The  BRATS  of  other  bards,  not  bit : 

Fcr  he  is  a  mere.cavilling  wight 

(hike  those  that  know  not  vjby  they  write) 

.Who,  mounted  up  by  others’  labours, 

:  Stands  on  the  sltould^s  of  his  neighbours. 

And  thinks,  wViilst  perk’d-upon  their  shuuldcrs'; 
;Himse;f  f  the , wonder  of  beholders. 

Unconscious,  too,  that  every  eye 
43eholds  how  he  got  up  so  high  ! 

Now  this  reminds  me  of  a  fabie 
Which  ril  translate,  if  1  am*  able, 

.ill  hopes  the  moral  “  well  ai>pliecl,’* 

May  sert'ejo  humb}c  Pbos*s  pride. 

And  to  convince  h*im  (to  bis  cost) 

.How  much  is  by  trandation  lest, 

‘Let  compare  it  at  full  length 
With  yriarjte’s  fable  tenth. 

H'be^Pellltorj  of  the  'txatl.and  ibe  herb  Thyme. 

•  A  pslIiioryTram  ihe.w'all. 

On  wbich.it. had»beeti .doom’d  to  crawl. 
Accosted  chyme,  an  herb  below, 

AVith,  “  1  am  griev’d  to  sec  thee  to, 

.Dift using  far  thy  fragrance  round 

Tboagb  buttix  inebetfrenn.  the  ground!'' 

*  Sec  Evening  Fire-side,  No.  ;k 
f  Censor  p.er.cral.  ’  , 


The  fragrant  flow'ret  felt  the  taunt 
Of  her  conceited  ncigh’'Our-pIant ; 

When  pointing  to  herhoncurM  bead, 

'  She  rais’d  her  voice  and  thus  she  said : 

^  “T  don’t  deny  that  I  am  •mall, 

••  But,  pray  tiiee,  do  I  climb  the  wall  ? 

**  I’m  short, but lo !  Istandereci, 

*•  Aiul  I  laim  not  pity,  but  respect ; 

Whilst  thou,  tceait  thing,  aloxe,  like  I, 

»*  Couldst  never  sprout  two  inches  high !” 

W  lient’er  1  sec  one  author  made 
By  sneaking  in  another’s  sliade, 

And  on  hiS  labours  cavilling  clim'o, 

1  ply  this  sage  retort  of  thyme  ■  • 

A  which  Phosphorus  may  pocket 
With  the  kind  wishes  of  a 

"ilOCKET. 

Anecdote  of  Logman^  surnamed  the  Sage^ 
thought  by  some  to  be  the  famous  JEsop 
of  Samos, 

.  ‘  Logman’s  master  having  one  day 

giv'en  him  a  bitter  apple  to  eat,  he  de¬ 
voured  it  without  repugnance.  Aston¬ 
ished  at  this  act  of  obedience,  his  master 
asked  him,  how  he  could  eat  a  fruit  so 
disagreeable  to  the  taste.  “  You  have 
given  me  many  sweets,”  replied  the  sage  ; 
**  and  it  would  be  surprising  if  I  could 
not  eat  the  only  bitter  fruit  that  I  ever 
received  from  you.”  An  admirable  les¬ 
son  !  it  is  a  practical  maxim,  similar  to  the 
truly  pious  reflection  of  Job,  which  every 
heart  in  pain  sliould  remember — “  Have 
I  received  good  from  the  hands  of  God, 
and  shall  1  not  receive  evil. 

summarV  of  intelligence. 

Foreign. — By  the  arrival  of  the  British 
packets  further  foreign  intelligence  has  been 
received,  of  which  we  will  endeavour  to  give 
our  readers  as  clear  and  concise  a  statement 
as  possible.— Europe  is  represented  to  be  in  a 
state  of  general  commotion,  and  the  prepa¬ 
rations  going  forward  among  the  different 
powers,  give  reason  to  apprehend,  that  war 
is  about  to  be  extended  on  the  continent  with 
renewed  and  destructive  energy.  Britain^  as 
soon  as  her  ^rliament  sliall  be  assembled,  it  is 
expected,  will,  declare  war  against  Spain. 
If  we  maybe  allowed  to  judge  from  the  spe¬ 
culations  of  her  political  writers,  the  Spanish 
possessions  in  S.  America  have  attracted  her 
peculiar  regard. — Ah*eady,  it  is  rumoured, 
preparations  are  making  for  an  expedition, 
of  which  that  country  is  the  .object— fn 
France  the  coronation  of  Buonaparte  is  said 
to  have  taken  p^ce,  with  an  unusual  display 
of  magnificence  and  parade.  The  Pope  .had 
arrived  at  Paris  on  the  occasion.  Proclama¬ 
tions  have  been  stuck  up  in  many  places,  in¬ 
viting  the  people  to  return  to  the  old  order  of 
things,  and  contrasting  the  Bourbon  govern¬ 
ment  with  the  present,  to  the  disadvantage  of 
the  latter.  In  some  partsthese  havccxcitedcon- 
siderable  ferment — her  towns  almost 
desolated  by  the  pestilence,  her  interior  con¬ 
vulsed  faction,  and  on  the  eve  of  a  foreign 


wdf,  appears  to  be  in  a  condition  of  peculiar 
distress.  Hussia  is  busy,  augmenting  her 
armies  and  prepai'ing  (it  is  expected)  to  take, 
the  field  against  France  in  the  spring,  in 
the  mean  time,  the  two  powers  are  actively 
endeavouring  to  strengthen  themselves  by 
alliances.  AiMtria  and  France,  in  conjunction, 
meditate  an  attack  upon  Turkey.  Thai  pow¬ 
er,  which  has  long  betrayed  marks  of  imbe¬ 
cility,  must,  in  consequence,  seek  for  a  de¬ 
fender  in  her  ancient  ioe.  The  Servian  in¬ 
surgents,  it  is  reported,  have  set  the  exam¬ 
ple  by  demanding  protection  from  Russia.— 
The  King  of  Prussia  has  expressed  his  dis¬ 
satisfaction  at  ^he  French  violations  of  neu¬ 
trality,  committed  upon  the  person  of  - Sir 
George  Rumboldt,  and  has  given  his  decid¬ 
ed  approbation  to  the  measures  adopted  on 
the  occasion  by  the  Senate  of  Hamburg.— 
The  Dutch,  weary  of  the  restrictions  put 
upon  their  commerce  by  their  domineering 
neighbours,  have  refused  to  admit  any  fur¬ 
ther  the  interference  of  the  French  Generals 
in  their  commercial  affairs. 

Domestic.— At  the  seat  of  government 
the  trial  of  Judge  Chase  has  commenced. 
Accounts  from  the  coast  continue  to  present 
a  melancholy  detail  of  shipwrecks,  in  some 
of  the  state  governments  we  observe  the  at¬ 
tention  of  the  legislature  laudably  directed  to¬ 
wards  llie  establishment  and  improvement  of 
the  schools.  The  distresses  of  the  poor  in 
our  seaport  towns,  increased  by  the  unu¬ 
sual  severity  of  the  season,  have  called  forth 
tiie  exertions  of  the  benevolent  in  their  bev 
hali^  and  large  contributions  have  been  mat^* 
to  relieve  their  wants.  In  New-York  the 
scarcity  of  wood  is  so  great,  that  it  has  been 
contemplated  to  tear  down  the  fortifications 
of  the  Battery  to  supply  the  poor  with  fuel. 


TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 

We  admire  the  piety  and  benevolence  of 
Clio’s  effusions ;  but  even  these  amiable 
qualities  must  be  attended  by  the  graces  of. 
literature,  to  gain  the  attention -of  the  circle 
at  the  Fire -side.  We  recommend  a  revisal* 

There  is  cause  to  apprehend,  the  contro¬ 
versy  between  our  satjric  Bards  will  overleap 
the  bounds  of  cheerfitnees  and  chaste  hilarity : 
we,  therefore,  w'ould  advise  them,  in  the 
words  of  the  Roman  Poet  : 

Claudite  jam  vivos,  fmerij  sat praHa  hiberunt, 

Roland  came  too  late  for  this  number  ; 
but  shall  hold  a  distinguished  place  in  oUr 
next. 

Several  other  pieces  have  been  received, 
and  are  under*  consideration. 
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